BARBARIAN STORIES

different thing. He has helped me a great deal, one
way and another, and he tells me new things to do
when I have been long besieging a town. He was
always friendly to me when I was a lad, and he was
coming to see our mother at the stead, and so he is
now he is dead. He was a crafty fighter in his time,
though the Bonders killed him in the end with one
belly wound and one neck wound. My banner, Land-
waster, has been all the better for me since lying a
week in his shrine, for now I have the victory
wherever it is borne. And his son Magnus, though
he was born out of wedlock, is a good lad, even if
maybe he has got too proud and will need me to come
and show him who is to be king next. But from all I
can see, half your saints in Micklegard were old fools
when they were alive, and are not much better now/

She shook her head: 'Harald, Harald, do not say
these things! Ah, you must go. Harald, I do not
think the Empress will ever let us marry. If that is so
we must accept it. If we were never to see one another
again, all these days that we have had would still
be lovely.'

'I am not sure that I choose to accept anything from
her,' said Harald, 'except my lawful earnings. Other
things I take! And I do not care much for the days
that have been, but rather for days that are and days
that will be/ He kissed her good-bye and walked
through the long room. The maid Anna gave him
the customary little nosegay of sweet basil and
carnations; he took it in his large hand and smelt it.
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